*    The Fatal Hunting    *
'Great beasts, yes, but can you be more precise?"
'There were tuskers/ admitted the trapper, cand they
spoke of a special creature, though I did not altogether
see him/ That was enough for Usana and he gave his
orders.

There were two ways of catching elephants. The
most ordinary was to surround the herd with a ring of
beaters and drive it into the mouth of a wide V, through
the base of which a narrow passage led into a palisaded
enclosure. There the animals were gradually tied up,
starved at first and then fed and handled until they be-
came docile. This method was the safest, as it was the
most profitable, for by it fifty elephants might be taken
at once, but it lacked the excitement of the other way,
which was to penetrate the herd perched on the neck
of a tame female elephant and cautiously creeping in
choose the best animals and lasso them round the legs.
Courage and skill were essential for this; it was far from
safe, but it was splendid sport.

The existence of an elephant of exceptional propor-
tions decided Usana to adopt the second method. Such
an animal was worth lassoing. To drive him with others
into a keddah was to throw away the chance of a sport-
ing triumph. It may seem strange that the King at this
time should have exposed himself to risks. If ever a
man had been warned to be careful, it was he. We can
only suppose that he found that form of hunting
irresistibly exciting.

Next day he rose at dawn and, after being dressed by
his maids in the simplest clothes, descended to the
courtyard where a female elephant was waiting. Out
hunting he dispensed entirely with ceremony, riding
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